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THIRTEENTH YEAR.

WA-KEENEY, KANSAS, SATURDAY, JUNE 20,1891.

A REVISION.
How fresh in my mind are the scenes of my girl-

+ _As keen recollection presents them to view—
.!.hhuhon,thswand.:hldmd knots of gresn

ind all the hard work I had then togo through
bread 1 must knead out and M?ihnutlw

brown,
The ':lu.fw the threshers and town-folks ®so
[
The clothes T must rub out with pounder and
waah-tab,
The leaky old wash-tub, remembered so well ;
The wasb-tub, the wash-tub, the iron-bound
warh-tub,
The back-breaking wash-tub that sat em the
well
The eo.:; I muost milk ere the breakfast was
n Y.
The beds I must make ere the dinner begun,
The dishes to wesh whenthe men folks were
resting—
Bure mau's work oft ceaseth, but woman's
ns 'ar done—
The ficors 1 must scrub hard, and bags I must
patch up,
The ltﬂhrﬁl to darm; all the tasks nons

eonld tel
How oft 1n my dreams I am dolng blg washing
l.-ir old wash-tub, nr.zmbu'-dlo

With »
well ;

The wash-tub, the wash.tub the iron-bound

waah-tub,

The back-breaking wash-tub that sat on the
well,

The old worn-out wessel, I now think with

Bagons Share 4 wil nevr troube me
ore ;

more ;
I view in ita stead now, with exquisite pleasure,
Machines which prevant the old of

yore ; .
A.lt.hot:’aah Jong removed from that hard situa-
0n

Pow tears of regret do intrusively ewall
‘bmhg;ncy reverts to my father's old farm-
e

Wil:;oﬁlannp-:tmnksd wash-tub way ont on
well,

Ths wash-tub, the wash-tub, the iron-bound
wash-tub,

The back-breaking wasb-tub that sat on the

well.
—Christian at Work.

BUNKO ON SHIPBOARD.

A Game Often Played on Raw Naval
Recruits,

m ISTAKES AIw i1l
ba X num-
bafp:fmnﬂan had
assembled at the
usual in Chi-

: cago, but the

s Cap'D, for some un-

known reason, was

absent. The Iub-

ber was on deck,

however. As this

Was & Fare oppor-

tunity for some one

to start and finish

a story, provided the cap’n Img back

long enough, it was sugges that?
‘Watkins tell one.

“Well," said Watkins thoughtfully, “I
don't know any good ones, except about
a drunk barber I got afoul of in Friseo.
I was doin’ some work on the vessel's
stern alongside the dock when this
drunk barber comes bowlin' along and
wants to bet me $10 that he could stand

off his hat and ccat he backed up tfo
the edge of the dock and made a—"

*“Spesking sbout bunko-stearers al-
ways reminds meof a shipmate I once
bhad named Ward,"” remarked the cap'n,

; | who had turned up and quietly slidinto

a seat next to Watkina,

An jnvoluntary groan eseaped Wat-
kins as the skipper’s voice smote in his
ears. He was just warming up to his
work, but when the interruption ‘came
he lost all interest and muttered some-
thing about some people he knew al-
ways cutting in across another fellow’s
bows when he had the right of way.

“I'm not kicking about anybody in
particular that I know of," said the
eap'n, looking hard at Watkins, “but it
does make me tired to be round where
one windy man wants to do all the talk-
ing himself. Stillifa man wants to
talk, why, for God’s sake, go ahead and
talk. That's all I've got to say.” And
the cap'n gazed moodily into the water.

Watking commenced to whistle a
nameless tune; the other sailors winked
at each other, and it looked as though
the party was going to break up when
the lubber came to the rescue with:

“I say, cap’n, what did you msay
‘Ward's first name was?”

‘“‘He hud no front name that anybody
ever heard of,” replied the "D,
brightening up. “All hands ell.lel?ﬁlm
‘Starboard Nose’ or ‘Old Ward' He
was over 80 yesrs old and had been =
sailor longer than he eould remember.
His beak was double the size of anv or-

was always on the lookount for this job,
for which he o fifty cents. SBome-
times he would strike a bull-headed

lubber who thought he was asmart|

enough to sling & hammock himself. In
s oase of this kind Ward wonld reason
kindly with the imaginary sailor, placing
particnlar stress on the ridiculounsly low
prioce for which he offered to do the job
and the neatness with which it would
be done. If he gavein then all was
well, and if be didn’t Ward knew how
bﬂ;rt;hli:m- off side the crafiy
” ping off to one side the
old tar would wait until the hand-me-
down sailor bhad slung his
Nine times out of ten it was » rickety,
bungling, lopsided job that would make
a sailors heart ache. In spite of his
igotery the lubber conld see that some-
thing was wrong, but he didn’t know
whst it was. i
boudﬂgborelgwn on his viotim.
& o w affecti
on the young man’s Eonlderho \ronli
ﬂin;iumnloﬁuvoiee: %
sixty-five yoars ago I was
brigh’t snd handsome boy like you,

dinsry nose and had been broken and | finge:

shoved over till it laid flat against the
right side of his face, which was full of
wrinkles and as expressive as a bladder
full of putty. That'sthe way he got
his name, ‘Starboard Nose,””
“And did he steer the bunko boat on
your ship ?” asked the innocent lubber.
“No, my son,” replied the skipper,
mildly, “there is no such boat aboard
:ifn: llhip. ‘Ward's bunko business was
ply roping in greenhorns when they
first niippei You would make an ele-
gant subject for him, I think,” said the
esp’n, with an admiring glance at the
lubber,

JELIT

g 0 (e

and burst into tears. With one
glance at that hideous beak the startled
youn‘%uier would haul out fifty centa
and Ward would tackle the hbammock.”

“Is that the way he really hurt his
nose ?” asked the lubber.

“Naw; got druvk and fell head first
into a shot locker.”

ATCHISON GLOBULES.

It is a sign of weakness to look for
sympathy.

Ix a flirtation, each party to it thinks
he is fooling the other.

BE true to yourself, and the world
will be compelled to be true to you,

A TRUTHFUL person is never gaining
victoriea; a liar is forever Icsing them.

TeE faith we have in others never.
rises above the doubts we entertain of

T it of le is like

HE pi most o is 5
mnt:lnmpt, edmdplﬂ aside at g::-
venience.
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ai conoeption of the benefits fo be
derived therefrom. It was not his habit
to let others tell him how to mansge
that part of his business. He did not
have any dealings with advertising soli-
citors, They were

when they » him that he

!m!ui to order in that line without |3

adviee or

oome an indispensable factor in the
problem of business welfare.
trader can succeed without it; and no
trader can succeed with it unless he ap-
s e el
gone by for

through advertising of mm
inconsiderate description. It is fo the
merchant’s interest, above

else, fo know how snd whers he ean
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REMARKABLE MIND-READING.
New Proosss Called Fhychognosls Tosted

in Londes
*Phychognosis® the London Daily
News is the title which M. Guibal
has adopted for a new and certsiniy
remarkable development of what
hmﬂi;rhunnder the nnTxn of the
thought-reading process. method
adopted by Mr. Guibal msy be briefly
stating by way ol introduc-
on Satorday aflerncon he

litely informed | gq]
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stooks valueless and the other valuable.
It was considered an even chance which
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